PERSONAL EXPERIENCES: PARANORMAL ENCOUNTERS 


THE PARANORMAL EXPERIENCES 
OF A SKEPTIC 


By Paul Dale Roberts, Halo Paranormal Investigations 


y father, Paul Marceau Roberts, passed away on 
October 1. He was born and raised in Lehigh, 
Oklahoma. Growing up with dad, I became 
very familiar with his thoughts on the paranormal. He 
was an extreme skeptic. I was just the opposite, I was an 
extreme believer, because I lived in a haunted house on 
Effy Street in Fresno, California. 

The entities of this home centered their attention on 
me. It scared me to death. I was just a little boy at the time. 
But when we moved out of the house, everything went back 
to normal. When I tried to explain what happened to me 
in that house, my dad refused to believe me. He told me 
that I was just having childhood nightmares. I learned from 
that time on that my father was a firm skeptic. 

My father witnessed several paranormal occurrences 
and believed they all had logical explanations. My dad al- 
ways sought out the “logical” answers. I believe that is why 
I became a paranormal investigator. I was determined to 
prove to my dad that paranormal experiences are real and 
that they really happen. 

My father didn’t believe in ghosts. He said that this 
life we have now is all there is. There was no afterlife. My 
dad also believed that our planet Earth was the only plan- 
et in the Universe with life. As he got older, he changed 
his tune on that idea but did not believe we were being 
visited by aliens. He told me the distance was too far for 
any intelligent life to come to our planet to visit. 

I would have long discussions with dad about portals, 
wormholes, and even black holes, and that perhaps they 
were ways for extraterrestrials to visit us. We would talk 
for a couple of hours on panspermia and my dad, at the 
end, wasn’t buying it. Now that my dad is deceased, would 
he find a way to communicate with me? 

On the night that he died, I heard a cough that sounded 
like my dad. The cough sound was heard in my house and my 
dad was not in my house; he was at Kaiser Hospital. My dad 
may have already started a way and means to communicate 
with me. Time will tell. Below are four paranormal experienc- 
es that my dad witnessed but believed had logical explanations. 
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Cattle Mutilation 

While living in Lehigh, Oklahoma, my father found 
one of his cows dead in the field. He jumped off the 
tractor to get a better look and observed that the cow was 
missing its eyes, ears, udders, anuses, sex organs, and 
tongue. There was no sign of blood on the ground, and 
there were no tracks on the ground. 

When my dad told me this story, the first thing I 
thought about was an extraterrestrial harvesting of a cow. 
There were even a few locals that claimed they saw strange 
lights in the night sky. But, my dad came up with a logical 
solution: The cow was devoured by a pack of coyotes. 

My dad always had the logical answer. I believe that 
the cow was harvested by extraterrestrial entities. When I 


told my dad what I thought about the incident, he had a 
hearty laugh. 


Mysterious Disembodied Footsteps 

The house that my dad lived in with his brother George, 
sister Yvonne, mother Sophie and father Emiles was built on 
blood money. The sheriff of Lehigh murdered a local for his 
money and used the money to build the house. The sheriff 
was eventually caught and sent to prison for life. 

At this home, my dad, Yvonne, and George would hear 
disembodied footsteps. Sometimes there would be a tapping 
on the wall. My Uncle George felt a strong breath on the 
back of his neck. He believed that the house was haunted. 

My dad’s answer to these mysterious events was that 
the house was old and possible varmints living inside the 
walls were causing the strange noises. 


USOs at Monterey Bay 

When we lived on Ralston Drive in Monterey, there was 
one night we were driving around Monterey and observed 
three strange lights in the sky that seemed to be zipping 
around. The lights then mysteriously dove into the ocean. 

I asked my dad what the lights could be. He said it 
was some kind of military craft coming out of Fort Ord 
and doing a training exercise. I didn’t buy my dad’s 
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answer. I felt there was something more to it. In fact, later 
on in life when I became a paranormal investigator/ufolo- 
gist, I was called to investigate UAPs going into Monterey 
Bay from a home in Seaside. People were hearing strange 
humming sounds coming from the bay. 

I believe that there is an alien base deep in the waters 
of Monterey Bay. Of course, my dad didn’t believe that 
and blamed it on the military. 


Mom in the Hallway 

When my mother passed away, my dad saw her 
three days after her death, walking down the hallway of 
my dad’s house. He was cleaning the bathtub and saw 
my mom. When my dad told me that, I then asked him, 
“Now do you believe in the afterlife?” 

But, my dad answered that he was thinking of my 
mom so much that he must have imagined it. 

I love my dad, but he was the biggest skeptic that I 
have ever known. It was always a blast to debate with him 
about the paranormal. I believe it was my dad being a 
skeptic that made me determined to somehow, someway 
make my dad a believer. The closest I got is where my 
dad finally believed that there could be life out there, on 
other planets. 

Love ya, Dad. One day, we will debate again. RIP. + 


New York has a surprisingly rich and lasting 


history of witches and witchcraft. 


“Witches and Warlocks of New York” 
is a collection of legends and historical 

accounts about witches and warlocks 
from the Empire State. 
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Included are a history and origins of witchcraft in New 
York State and historical tales of “witches” across the 
state, including Hulda, the witch who was the origin 
behind a Brothers Grimm fairy tale and inspired parts 
of Washington Irving’s “Sleepy Hollow.” Plus, the East- 
hampton Witch Elizabeth Garlick, accused and tried 35 
years before the Salem witch trials. 


LISA LaMONICA 


